138           LIFE ON THE STAGE
Such a pathetic story those small bills told —they were for the crummie girl, " With the thanks of the obliged, Charles W. Couldock."
He had kept his word; he was the only man in this profession who ever repaid me one dollar of borrowed money. Mr. Couldock was like some late-ripening fruit that requires a touch of frost for its sweetening. In his old age he mellowed, he became chaste of speech, his acting of strong, lovable old men was admirable. He was honored by his profession in life and honestly mourned in death — he would not have asked more.